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TWENTY YEARS AGO.

PPre wandered to the village, Tom; I've sel be-
neath the tree,

Upon tho school.bouse play-grosnd, which shel-
tered you sad maj

But mone were loft 10 groet wme, Tom, and few
were lefi Lo know,

That played with us upon tho groen some tweniy
yoars ago.

m-n’::nnnw,‘hqu:

st i

Were sporting justas we 414 then, with
Jast oy gay;

But ibe “master™ sleeps upon the hill, whieh,
conted o’er with snow,

Aforded us a sliding-place, just twenty years ago.

The old school-house i3 altered now; the bench-
es aro roplaced

By new ones, very like ihe same our penknives
had defaced;

Bul the same old bricks are In the wall, the bell
swings o and iro,

Its music just the same, dear Tom, "twas (wenly
years ago.

The boys wers playing e same old game, ba-
seath the same oid tree;

1 have forget the name Just now-—you've played
the samo with me,

On (hat samo spots 'iwas played with knives, by
throwin ; 8o and s0;

The jeader had o task to do-<thers, tweaty yeard
ago.

mmﬂmm s i1l the willows on

its

Are largorthan they wore, Tom; the stresm ap-
pears loss wllo—

But the grapo-vine swing Iv ruined ow, wheore
we played tho besa,

And swung our swesthoaris—“pretty girls” Jus
twenty yvars ago.

The s,ring thet babbled ‘aeath the hill, close by
the spreading beech,
Is vory low—"twas once so high, that we could

almost reach; .
And, kneellng down to gota drink, dear Tom,1
started

0,
To see how mdly | am changed since bwonly year
ago.

Near by the spring upon the elia, you know 1 cut
your pame, -

Toursweelbourt's Just beseath i, Tom, and you
did mine Lhe same;

Some heariless wroteh has paciad the bark, twas
¢ylng saso batslow,

Just as that one, whote name you oul, died twon~
ty yearsago.

My lids bave long baen dry, Tom, Lut tears cams
inmy eyoni

1 thomught of hor I laved so well—1hoso carly bro-
Ron Les;

I viglted the old eharehyard, and ok rome flow-
ors Lo strew,

Upou the graves of those weo loved some (wonly
yoars ago.

Soma In the ehurchysed Iald—some sleep beneath
the soa;

Dut fow are Jofi of our old clam, excepting you
and me}

Asd when our time shall come, Tom, and we are
enlied 10 go,

1 hope they'll lay us where wo playod, Just twen*
iy yours ago.

BY 40 0. BAXE.

OF all amusemonts of the miad,
From togle down tn fshing,

There ln't one that you ean find
Bo very chonp as * wishing!™

A very ehelee divenion, o,
17 we bt righily ase it

And nol, as wa are apt 1o do,
Porvert 1t and abuse 1.

1 wigh—a commen wish indood—
My purse wassomowhat fatter,

That | mighs choor tha child of neod,
And not my pride to Saller |

That I might mako oppression rool,
As enly gold can make It

And break \he tyrant's rod of sieel,
An only gold ean break 14 !

1 wish thal sympathy sad love,
Auwd avery human passion
That hae 1ts ocigin above,
Would eonne and keep la fsahion-—
That seorn,and jonionsly, and hale,
And every base emotion ,
Was burled ANy faihoms Joep
Banaaih Wio waves of coenn,

T wish that friends wore always true,
And molives dlways purey

1 wiah ihe good were not so fow,
§ wish tha bad were fewar)

T wish thal persons pa'er forgol

To hewl tholp plous *

I wiah that practlielog was ot
Fo diferens (rom prosehing,

1 wish that worlk might be
A mn‘ rﬂm

1 that Innosencs were free
Prom treachory and dlandor:

1 wish that men thelr vows would mind,
That women ne'er wers rovers|

1 wish that wives wore always kind,
And Susbands always Invors.

I wish--in Gne—ihal joy and wis,
And overy good | dual,

May como erewhile throughout the earth
To bo the glorious real,

Tl Godl shall orery oreature blem
With his snproment bleming,

Andiope bs losl In happiness,
And wishing be possewsing.

WOMANS FROWN,
That frown Is ke the lurld lght
Which gleams from angry clond,
Whieh stitkeos behioldors with affright,
And breaks the sl liness of the night
Witk thuaders long and lowd,

-

And 1a thae linoaments we trace--
What 1t ati!l might have bows
Asin s fallen sagal’s hes—
Bomo rolles of tis former graco,
A benuty, marted by aln,

LITTLE GRAVES,
—
There's many an o -'ﬂ::
Thora's many an on
Thore's many « lonely bosom
P bk Insverygravapere”
! overy
The linle Dm:nlh—
And every billock roprescnts
Anangel (o theaky,

B

i -,

A Fastz~A young man onee p
ap asovereign lylng in the toad. Ever
alterwards, as hﬂ:‘;&ﬂ“»
his oyes steadily fixed on &unu':::
bopes to find another.  And in the course
of along life he did pick up at different
times a goodly number of coips, gold and
silver. Dutali these years, while Lo was
looking for them, he saw not that the
heavens wore bright sbove him, and na-
ture beautiful around. He never once al-
lowed his eyos to look up from the mud
aud Gith .o which he sought the treasure;
and when be died—a rich old man—bhe
;}y;mh&h fair eamth of onrs as dirty

which to Up mouey os §
walk along. o -

1R ST ABD LAST DIWAR

A TALE OF LIFE.

The fullowing capital stary appearsd in Biack.
wood's Magazine several years ago. Unlike
many old staries, it will bo re-read with greatin,
lerosi.

Twelve ftiends, much about the same'
age, and fixed, by their pursuits, their fam- |
ly connexion, and other local interests, as-
permanent inhabitants of the metropolis, |
agreed, one day,when they were drinking |

BROOKYV!

'ialanl there came one dinner at last, which
| was darkened by a calamity they never
| expected to witness ; for on that day, their
| friend, companion, brother almost, was
hanged ! Yes, Stephen Rowland, the wit,
tho oracle, the life of their circle, had,
on the morning of that day, forfeited his
life upon the scaffold, for having made one
single stroke of the pen ina wrong place.
In other words, a bill of exchange which
passed into his hand for £700 passed out

|

| of it £1,700.

It would be injustice to the ten to say

their wine at the Star and Garter, at Rich- | that even wine, friendship, and a merry
mond, to institute an anuual dinner among | season could diepel the gloom which per-
themselves, under the following regula- | vaded this dinner. It was agreed before
tions: That they should dine alternately hand that they should not allude to this
at each other’s houses, on the first and last | melancholy theme ; and haviog thus in-
days of the year; thatthe first bottls of ' terdicted the only thing which really oc-
wine uncorked at the first dinner should | enpied all their thoughts, the natural con-
be recorked and put away, to be drank by ]sequonce was, that silent contemplation
him who should be the last of their num- | took the place of dismal discourse; and
ber; that they should never admit a new |they separated long before midnight thad
member; that when one died, eleven sho'd | arrived.
meet, and s0 on; aod that when only one| Some fifteen years had now glided away
remained, ho should, on these days, dine |since the fate of Rowland, and the ten re-
by himself, and sit the usual hours at his |mained; but the stealing hand of time
solitary table; but the first time he dined |had written sundry changes in mest legi-
thus alone, lest it should be the only one, |ble characters. Raven locks had become
he should then uncork the first boitle, and | grizzled, two or three heads had not as
in the first glass, drink to the memory of | locks altogether as may be recorded in a
all who were “gone. walk of half a mile along the Regent's
There was something original and whim- Canal—gpne was actually covered with a
sical in the ides, and it was eagerly em- | brown wig ; the crow’s feet "were visible

life, closely attached by reciprocal friend- |
ship, fond of social enjoyment, and look- |

uunalloyed anticipations of pleasure. The |
only thought, indeed, that eould have
darkenod those anticipations, was one not
likely to intrude at that moment—that of
tho hapless wight who was destined to un-
cork the first bottle at his Jonely re-
past.

It was high summer when the frolic
compact was entered into; and as their|
pleasure yacht skimmed along the dark bo-
som of the Thames, on their return to
London, they talked of nothing but their|
first and last foasts of ensuing years, Thae|
imaginations ran ont with a thousand gay
predictions of festive merriment. They
wantoned in conjecture as to what changes

ed forward to their futnre meetings \vil.h|

braced. They were all in the prime of |in the eyesof anothar—good old port and

warm maderia earried it against hock, clar-
et and red burgundy, and champaign ;—
stews, hashes, and ragouts grew into favor
—acrusts wera rarely called for to relish the
cheeso after dinner——conversation grew
less boisterous, and turned chiefly on pol-
itics and the state of the funds, or the val-

'ue of landed property — apologies were

made for coming in thick shoes and warm
stockings—the doors and windows were
provided carefully with list and sand-bags
~=the firo more in request—and a quiet
game of whist filled up the hours that
were wont to be devoted to drioking,'sing-
ing and riotons merriment. The rubbers,
a cup of coffes, and at home by 11 o’clock,
was the usual ery, when the fith or sixth
glass had gone around after the removal of
the cloth, At parting, too, there was a

time would create, ~ | long coremony in the hall, buttoning up
“As for you, George, said one of the zmlf conts, tying on woolen comforters,fix-
twelve, addressing his brother-in-law, « | ing#ilk handkerchiefsover the mouth and
expect I shall see you na dry, withered, | YD t© the ears, gmsping sturdy walking
and shrunken as an old ecl skin, you more | 80e# 0 support unsteady feet.
owtside of & manl” . | Their fiftieth anniversary came,and death
He accompanied his words with a hear- had indeed been busy.
ty slap oo the shoulder. Four little old men, of withered appear.
Georgo Fortesque was leaning careloss- | 0% and decropit wall, with eracked voi-
ly over the aide of the yacht, laughing the | °™ and dim, rayless oyes, sat down by
loudest of any at the conversation which | 'he merey of Heaven, (as they themselves
had been careied on. The sudden manu- |tnmuloml y declared,)to colobrate, for the
al salutation throw him off his balance, | AMOth time, the Brst day of the year ; to
and fua moment ho was overboard, They | O0#eTve the frolic compact which, half a
heard tho hoavy splash of his fall, before | S0"*TY before, they had entered into at
they could bo sald to bave seen him fall. | the Star and Garter, at Richmond. Eight
Bhe yateh was proceeding swiftly along, Wi in tholr F""“'! The four that re
but it was instantly stopped. mained stood upon its confines.  Yet they
The utmost consternation now provail- lfc::irpod Ic(:zutily ;nm l.luilr ;la;..! tllllou;‘l;
od. 1t was noarly dark, but Fortesquo way | 00Y ©0uld scarcely carry it to their lips,
known to han’umu’wt uim‘:':r, nn:‘. more than half full ; and eracked their
startling as the accident was, they folt cer- jokes, though they nrticulated with dif-
tain bo would regain tho vessel, They | “W/tY) #nd.heard each other with still grea-
could not see him. Thoy lstened. They I ter difficulty. They mumbied, they chat-
beard the sounds of his hands and foor, 10 they laughed, if a sort of sizangled
An answer was returned, but in a faint,gur- ! wheezing could Lo called a laugh; and
gling voleo, and the exclamation “Oh ‘whon the wines sent their loy blood in
God!" atruck upon their ears, In an fn. | ¥Armer pulses through their fveins, they
stant two or threa who were expert swim- talked of the past ns if it word but yester-
mers plunged luto the river, and swam to- | 987 that hiad slipped by them——and of the
ward the spot whenco the exclamation had future na n busy century that jlay before
proceeded.  Oneof them was within arm's | them.
longth of Fortosque ; ho saw him ; baforg| | Moy wore just the number Jfor a quiet
he could bo reached, ho went down, and | "bberof whist ; and for three successive
his distracted friend beheld the oddying | Yeors they sat down to one. The fourth
ciroles of the wave just over where ho had 'came, and their rabber was played with
sunk. He dived after him, and tonched °0 OPen dommy ; o ARth, and whist was
tho bobtom ; but the tide must have drify. | "¢ lenger practicable ; two could only

od the body ouward, for it could mot be play nt eribbage, and eribbage] was the
found . | gowe, Dot it waa little more than the

They procead to ono of the nearest sta- |
vous where dmgs wore kopt, and having
procured all the mecomsary apparatus, |
they proceeded at once to tho fatal |
spot.  ARer the lapse of about an hour,
they snccoeded in mising tho lifeless body
of their lost frlend. All the venal reme-
dies were employed for restoring suspen-
ded animation, but in vain; they now'pur-
sued the remaluder of their course “to
London in mournful silence, with the
corpse of him who had commenced the
day of pleasure with them lujthe fullness
of health, of spirits, and of lils! And
in_tholr severe grief they could not but re-
flect how soon one of the Joyous twelve
had slipped out of thelr Metle festivo olr

mockery of play. Thelr palsied hands
conld searcely hold, or their faded sight
distinguish the eards, while their torpid
facultles made them doze between each

deal,

At length eame the Inst dinner; and the
survivor of the twelve, upon whose head
| four score and ton winters had showered
| thelr suow, ate his solitary meal. It so
! ehanced that it was In his house, and at
| his table, they had celobrated the first, In
| his collar, too, had remained, for eight and
fifty yours, the bottle they had uncorked,
recorited, and which he that day was to
1uumrl: again, It stood beside him; with
a foable and reluctant grasp, he took the
frall memorial of a youthful vow, and for

w moment moemory was faithful to her of-
'fice, Sho threw open her long vista of
: buried yeara ; and hia Lieart traveled thro'
bor came, with all its cheorivg round of| y o a1l Thelr lusty and blithesome
kindly grestings aud chosry hospitalicion ;| oo otime, thele bright snd fervid sum-
and with It camo the soltened recolloctions mer—r-thuir tipo and temperate autumn—
Of tho fMo ﬂr m‘!l' T'nrh.‘!lqm) - UIG\‘QH Qf‘ Lh.-erhi" but not too mm 'inur' H'
t:o twelve assombled o1 "'.: last day of | a8 iu'n mirror, how, one by one, the
80 Ta87; 8d 1 wes Impossible aok to. fae? Inughing companions of the mery hour,
tholr loss aa they sut dow: '+ dinuer. The at Richmond, bad dropped into eternit
| 0, ’o
nery drvegularity of the tablo—flve on one| g1y foly 411 the loneliness of his condie
sido and six on the other—forosd the mel-

 ton, (for he had eschowed marriage, and
Mochaly event i thelr memory. i the veins of no living creature ran a
A docorous sigh or two, a low, becoming drop of blood whose source was in his

ejaculation, an instructive observation on! own,) and as he drained a glass which he
the uncertainty of life, made up the sum ' filled “to the memory of those who were
of posthumons “offering 10 Lthe manes of gone,” the tears slowly trickled down the
v 0or George Fortesqne,” ns they pmccod-idegpmmm of his aged and care-worn
ed to discharge the more Important dnties | faee.

for which they bad met. By thotime the | yrq pag thus falfilled one part of his

third glass of chawpaign had gouoe around, |
pe (vow, and prepared himsell to discharge
in addition ¢ potatioans of flne old [Lock, | . ::shor. by sitting the usual number of

and “capital ;‘_“"“:".'MY ':":'m‘i""l ;"  hours at his desolato table. With a hea-
ducomwy Hug 80 very pathelic in the k h i ki

isequality of l.ho lwo. l;dﬁ'l of the table, or | :g h;ﬂf:m: ':‘mu.:’.“::tmtlm
so melanchioly in their arippled "“mb'""l stole over him—=his head fell upon bhis

sloven.  bosom—confused images erowded into his
- Beveral years bad elapsed, and our elov-  mind—he babbled to himself—was silent

alo!
The mouths rolled on, and cold Docem-

| ou.friends kept up their double anniversa- | —and when his servant entored the room,

ries, as they might aptiy enough be galled, | alarmed by a noise which he heard, he

with scarcely any percoptible change. But|found his master stretched upon the oar

petat the foot of the easy chair, out of !
which he had slipped in a fit of apoplexy.
He never spoke again, nor once opened his
eyes, though the vital spark was not ex-
tinct until the following day. And (his
was the Las? piNNER !

Little James's Examination.

“James, come up here. How is New
Jersey bounded ?’

“Bound all over by the Camden and
Amboy railroad, sir.’

“What are its natural products?

“Sham banks, sand banks, fish-nots, and
three-cent lightning.’

“What is a railroad director?

“A practical underiaker.’

“What is his business?

“To put forever at an end the business
of passengers.’

“How many directors are necessary 30
the proper conduction of the affairs of a
railroad

“Well, there is gonerally one to overy
mile—but it requires more than one to a
collision!’

“What is meant by the term ‘switching
off

“Why, taking a short cut to a sudden
demise.”

" boy. You'll be President some
day.’

In aFix.

Jemmy Downer had been out all day
training—the first time since he was chos-
en captain over the Tuckertown Guards
—and being pretty well filled with liba.
tions of punch &e, got somewhat bewild-
ered as he plodded along towards home.
Meeting a boy on the road,' he accosted
him with

“Well, my boy, can you tell me whereo
Captain Downer l—ives?

“Why,sir, you are Captain Downer,ain’t
you ¥

“Yos, I know t—hat, b=oy. DBut where

the d—evil do I live? Can you tell me
that?

The lad piloted the inobriated officer to
his domicile, and then left him to take care
of himsell. The pillar of his country’s
pride and glory tried the door: it was lock-
ed. He then drew out his night key, but
couldn't find the key hole.

“By gosh I’ exclaimed, after trying in
vain to fiud the incision in the door, “if
this isn't a good 'un. Hero the old l—ady
has |—ocked the d—oor, und by g—ra.
cious she has b—uttoned up the key Lole
besides I'

Sdfirastnd
Hibernian Legle.

Mick Casoy used to “tend” in “Carew's
grocory™ on thecorner. Smith went in the
other day after some “fixing,” and among
the rest called for a gallon of molanses.—
There was about a piot in the messure
when Mick commenced drawing, and after
filling it he poured it into Smith's vossel
until about a pint was left, as before, in
the measure, and then set it down under
the cask.

“Hallo!" said Smith, “what are you
about? Why don't you put a gallon in,
& I ordered?

“A gallon, Is it, sur? An' sure an’
thore's that much in the jug!" replied
Mick.

Of course Smith would never believe
this, as thero was a pint loft in the meas.
ure ; and he therefore “made no bones" of
accusing Mick of attempting to cheat
him.

“Sur,’ said Mick, “‘wasn't there a pint in
the mensure?

"Yﬂl-'

“Woell, thin, there's the samo In it now,
sure "

uY“'n

“Well, then, shure an' ye have all that
bolongs to yes, for didu't I draw the mea.
sure full and put it in the jug?

“No, thero's a pint leftl

“The divil, sur! an’ wasn't that pint
there beforeP  Get yersil' out o' the store,
yo specimen of maneness, to be after chat-
in* an honest lad out of a pint of molas
ses '

Smith “left,” being utterly unable to
convince Mick of the “errorsof Lis ways.'
- Post,

“Shan't bite Mel™

Thore was a follow in » certain neigh-
borhood| in Arkansas, who was strongly
suspected of sheep-stealing. There were
a good many cases of the mysterious dis-
appearance of choice muttons from the
flocks of the planters, which wero traced
to his door ; but being a very wily and in.
gonfous chap, ho generally succeeded in
proving an alibl, or some other defence
which reduced the charge to a mere suspi-
clon. At last, however, n planter riding
through the woods perceived the suspected
sheep-thiof steal from the woods,and after
looking around to seo that no one was
near, walk up to a flock of sheep and de-
liberately knoek over the largest and fat-
test. At this momeant, the planter rode
up, and confronting the thief, he exclaim-
od:

“Now, sir, I have got vou! You ean't
get off, you are caught in the act.

“What act? indignantly inquired the
thief.

*Sheep-stealing I" was the confident re-

ply.

“Sir, you had better be careful how you
charge a respectable American citizen with
such a crime as sheep-stealing,” replied
the gontleman with the penchant for mut-
ton.

@orrespondence,
Leok at It!

It is wnoonstitutional for the State of
Indiana to have anything to say in the
banking business, and thereby give confi-
dence to the bill holder of the responsibil-
ity of the ipstitution, and thus insure a
good sound circulating medium instead of
the one horse concerns now in operation.
But it is entirely constitutional and right
forthe Stale to become a partner in the
doggery business, and all its indescribable

[~ =

misery and crirae belonging to the traflic,
as is indicated by the passage of a “license
law,” in the lower house of the present|
legislature. '
It requires no great amount of sagacity
in any one to see at once, that “there is|
someting rotten in Denmark.” And who
is to blame? In our form of government,
we are told the sovercignty is in the peo-
ple,’and who are the peaple? Reader, you
are one of them. Butyou say you cannot
correct the evil. That istrue. But your
neighbor over the way there, is another
one of the people. Now,zsir, is this thing
right? If you think not, “lift up your
voice, cry aloud and spare mot,” reason
with that neighbor, and so with all your
neighbors. Think awhile of the evils of
intemperance—I mean some of those evils
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The Way towinaSimple Woman's
Leve.

Let your hair bang in superfluous ringlets
over your neck and shoulders; never suffer
a razor to touch your face; squeeze your-
self into a coat of mulberry cloth; put a
vest on striped with green, yellow and red,
—pants checked with blue, crimson and
purple; shove your feet into a pair of boots
with heels at least three inches high; dan-
gle a little black cave, tipped with brass;
a huge brass ring on your little finger, and

! you will be the lion of the day, and win

the heart of any simple flirt yon meet
with.

A Questjen in Moral Philesophy.

Not many days since, the following con-
versation took place in the ladies’ first hall
of Asylumia. Miss Dix had passed thro'
a moment before, and a younger daughter
of our household, just started in her teens,

| made one of a cluster called together by

the occasion.

Girl—Who was that lady whom we saw
with the doctor?”

Lady—"That was Miss Dix, the philan-
thropist.”

Girl—"What is a philanthropist?”

Lady—'Philanthropist, my dear, is a

Werking with Ged.

“Work, for it is God that worketh in
you" This beautiful union of holy
fear, and yet holy courage, of entire de-
pendence upon God, and yet unabated
and jealous “diligence to make our calling
and election sare,” is attainable only, vy,
I might say intelligible only to a spirit-

Ay Oprxio8~~A westorn chap gives
his views of the New York women in this
way:

Somewhars in every cireumfarence of
silk, velvet and cetry ‘that riggles nlong
Broadway, thars allus & wumman, I spose;
bat how much of the holler is filled in
with meat, and how much is gammon,

wal mind. Not that there is any imexpli-
cable mystery in their eonnection; men
are continually acting in the afiairs of life
in the same way. They clear round, sow
their crops, go through all the toils of hus.

;"“""P'“",'"“' nover no. A fel-.
ler mareys a site, and finds, when it comes
to the pinf, that he has nothin in bis arms
but a regular anatomy. Ef men ‘s gay
deseevers, wot's to be sed of a female that

said

with which you are conversant, for as to | word from two Greek words, signifying a

bandry with unremitting diligence, and
show they can do no more; they watch
for the increase, thoy think of it, they salk
of it with interest, while yet it is unde-
niable that they cannot make a single

blade of wheat t> spring up, or bear pro- | -
duce. The sun must shine upon it; the |

rain must water it, the earth must nourish
it; they can command none of thess.—
DBnnyan,

Tl

Don*t Weorry. _

When Bulstrode Whitelock was em-

barked as Cromwell’s envoy to Sweden in
1753, he was much disturbed in mind as
he rested in Harwich the previous night,
which was very stormy, while he reflected
on the distracted state of the nation., It
happened that a confidential servant in an

dresses, for a hundred and forty weight
but hesent reely as much fat ou her as

(would greese a griddle. AN fhe apertent

plumpness consiating of cotion and wiale-

.._..__...,...._..- " ; —

-y

(4“1 wpose, Bammy, that we'll have
a terrible rain in a day ot two.” “Why,

mother, how do you know?’ “Gragious;

child! don't you know why? this isthe

will rain™

‘course it is, Didw’t the master never tell

19th of September.” “Well, what of
that, mother? Is thet'sny sign that it

"*hy. goodoess, son, of

you about these things?=You see about
the 21st of this month the sun gits up to
the top of the pole, and then be begins
to slide down again o the fopies of wni-

adjacent bed, who, finding that his m“!eom, then follers rain like blazes, nuless

the horns of the moon git tarned up aud

fiage. | '
ﬁﬂ‘&"ﬁ& sy i, 1.1 j;.g' |

lll_—.. .‘.! 4

“Now, sir,” said the plantor, surprised,
“will you deny that I saw you Kkill that
sheop?

“No, sir,” was the prompt reply, “I did
kill him, and I'd do it agan. I'll kill any
body's shoep that bites me as T am going

peaceably along the road!”

the number, or the extent, none living in |
this world can have anything like a just
conception; the thing, in magnitude, is |
transcendantly beyond [the ken or imagi-
nation of man—Dbut reflect on itas you
know it exvists; refer to such statistics as
you may confidently rely upon. Look at
those of our own penitentiary,for instance,
rendered by those not in favorof a whole-
some “prohibitory law,* fashioned after|
the one manner of the one we had,which,
for five memorable months of quietude
and rest compared with the present, and
learn that of three hundied and four con-
viets, nll, save fifty-eight, found their way
there through the influence of grog-shops,
And this indeed is but asingle drop in the
ocean!

Do you say this articlelis out of time—
that this is not the time to agitate this
matter? It is never out of time to do
rightt Tam aware that the public] mind
is not especially agitated upon this ques-
tion now, when, at such times, there ia
more interest taken in discussing such
matters—and that Is the very reason why
this is a propitious time to work with the
power of reason; when politics—ho! -blood-
ed, red-eyed, doep-noted party politics
takes hold upon the people, and fairly Jdos-
troys reason, crushes out humanity, and
stifles consclence, it is no time to provail
upon mon to do right with renson or ar-
gument. Then, they are too [requently
whipped in by their party masters, and
must do as they are bidden, right or wrong,
But now, the mind Is in n better condition
to reason soberly, and reflect upon argu-
meouts upon this subject,

Friondwol Temperonce and Humanity,
be strong, and think not for a moment to
ylold the contest. Though our onomies
now have possession of garrison, and we
are suffering from thelr broad.sides. Yot
there is hope. Think of Col. Miller's re.
ply to the interrogatory of the command.-
ing officer at the battle of Lundy's Lane
w'T will try ! Think of the result of
that trial. Think of the declaration of
Heury Clay—"Truth is ommuipotent and
must prevail! Butespeclally think of the
promise of Him who says to those' who
do right in all things==*80, I am with you
always."”

The principles of prohibition are not
dead, nor will they die, while the light of
rovelation shall gloam athwart this lower
world, But drunkenness is wrong, and
every mau~the people should look well to
this mattor—how they act, what they say,
and for who and what they vote. Reader,
will you do it? Are you willing to adve-
eale a measure that s uupopular, and
beave the storms of phrenzied wrath, and
filth, and slime, that is sure to be forth-
coming from the liquor-mongors and thelr
allios, *who have bargained with death
and covenanted with hell,” and none have
bargnined on harder terms. An ominent
Jurist and statesman has sald, and the doe- |
trine has never been fquestioned, save
only when it intorferes with the Iirluv-rI
traffio, that “tho Btates have the power|
implicitly reserved to them, of passing nll!
such laws as may be necessary for the pres- |
ervation, within the States, of health, or+|
der, and well-being of socloty.” -

Now, if this principle is not inour con-
stitution, let's go to work and put it there,
NAVILLUS.

Clifton, Ind., March 9.

Mild dunpowdor.

The Boston Post’tells a pleasant story of
Mr, G » who,n good many yoars ago,
was a retail merchant in a populous town
in Vermont. He was famous as being the
“very pink of politeness’ and was Yudeed,
an expert salesman. If he had not got the
article that happened to be called for, he
was sure to name something that waa sul-
ficlently like it to avswer the purpose;——
thus, when a customer inquired for ‘winter
strained oil,’ he told them that he had not
got that kind exactly, but he had some
that ‘was strained very Iate in the fall !
Disparage one article as you might, ho was
sure to find something to praise in it—
if his tea was _not sirong, it was well-tla-
vored, &¢, &e. On one occasion, n custo-
mer having ealled fora specimen of gun-
powder, rubbing it in his haud to ascertain
if it lacked strength, *I know,'said the
impurterablo salesman-—falling into the
old tea formule—'1 know the powder is
not’so strong as some, but you'll find it

mild and agreeable.’

lover of men.”

@irl—*Well, then, are not all we wom-

en philanthropists?*
eSS e B e
RBlack Temperance.

Returning with ‘our corn the other day,
we overheard the following negro conver-
sation:

“Wher's you gwine to morrow?

“To 'g.!

«Kin you git whiskey thar?”

“Yes.

“Good rye whiskey?

“Yes.

“What do they ax for it?

“A dollar and ahalf a gallon. 1 don't
wpnt no whiskey that costs less'n a dollar
and a half a gallon.  T'd ruther hev it den
your common rot-gut for adime. I don’t
want to buy no whisky fur less'n a dolla
an' a hall o gallon.

“Woell, Ido. I'd like it if it was a ple-
ayunea gallen, I would.”

- e Al i i
Interesting Queries.

An anxious inquirer wishes to know
whether the PowderMagazine is published
monthly,and is considered a safe magazine
for quiet families.

Also, whether mint juleps will bo any|

cheaper if abranch of the U, 8, Mint is lor
cated at New York.

Also, whether dead letters are ever
kuown to revive after thoy reach the Doad
Letter Office, and if not, what is the use
of sending them there,

Also, whether navigators have to double
their capes in all latitudes, or only in cold
regions,

Alwo, whether a schoolmaster can be
sald to have no scholars whoun hoe has two
puplis in his eyes.

If “distance” lends enchantment to the
viow, and said “view" doos not return it
within a reasonable time, has *‘Jistance”
a logal cause of action, and is she entitled
to recover?

Firing at the Crisis,

Ou one occuslon, during an engagement,
Captain Duncan commanding the Flying
Artillery, Genoral Pillow, Jin his usual
solomn manuer, called out to tne sald offi-
oer:

“Captain Duncan, fire==the orisis hos
come !

Dutean, without saying a word, turned
to his men, who were standing by their
guos,already shotted and primed, and cried
out:

“Firel"

The men wera somoewhat surprised at
this order, there belug no partionlar object
within range,when an old grey-haired Irish
sorgeant stepped up with;

“Plaze, your honor, what shall we fire
“'fu

“Firo at the erisis 1" sald Duncan; did
n't you just hear the [General say it had
come™

-
irreguinr Verbs,

The Parls correspondent of Porter's
Spirit of Times is responsible for the fol-
lowing:

‘It is astovishivg how foreigners ara jm-
posed upon by some of our wags. The
other day I wont to see a little French-
mau just arrived, who had been taking
Eoglish lessone, s he informed me,on his
voyage,from a follow passengor.  He com-
plaiued much of the difficulty of our
grammar, espocially the drregular verbs,—
He suid:

‘For instance, 2o verb o go. Did ever
one se¢ sich verb®

And with the utmost gravity he read
from a sheet of paper:

‘I go,

“Thou departest,

‘He clenrs ont,

"We cut stick,

Yo or you make tracks,

‘They absquatulate,

‘Mon Dieu! Mon Dien! What verree
disregular verbs you have in your lan-
guage

b b

A Question ror Lawyens,—“Mr, Mag-
{strate, I want to ask you one question.—
Has & man gota right o commit a nui

sance™*

“No, sir; not even the Mayor."”

“T'hen, sir, I claim my liberty, 1 was
arrosted as a nuisance, and ns no man has
a right to commit me, I move for a non.
suit.” '

‘ The question has been carried up.

could not sleep,said— ! _ ”,
“Pray, sir, will you give me leaveto uk{hom the water ail in; and such eannot be
the case now, for seo the moon has
you a question?” i L Jou
"Gertainly »” iino hﬂm Mhiﬂ hﬂ ."ﬂ, d‘h; 80 of
“Pray, sir, don’t you think God govern- '.::m:’m":? m:" o w ‘wl "
ed the world very well befere you came in- '.i { begi b
to it? | mportant things, T must hh yoiir edloa-
“Undoubtedly.” |Bon Sate. Ay QR AL IS W et
“And pray, sir, don’t you think he will | thing t9 "‘"'_""’.“ ellication, Bammy.”

. ! —
govern it quite as well whon you are gone |
out of it?®’ ' S T

“Certainly.” The ume for making maple mu’"

L <
“Then, sir, pray excuse me, but dow'¢)'® fast approaching, when we

yo:l: think you may lirnst?,ﬂim to govern it ‘ 2’:&::'5; mwﬁ&d:ﬂ% ?lu hﬂ;
s long as you may live?* importance :

To this t{:ationywmulock had uothiug‘ g:: mmiclo .;’r ll_hbl;g :.-.h o

to reply; but turning about,soon fell asleep, { Spring. The s will pay at the

and slept until he was summoned to em- | present We recolest well

bark ' when making maple sugar was consid-

. ‘ered profitable wt 6 1-4 cents per

Donolation of Paleatine. Pound. The business was ‘ouo“d

In Palestine you are nearly as much in|in this vicinity until within a fow

the wilderness as when in Arabin; for, as
to inhabitants, they are preciscly the

| things which do not exist, for all yon can

tell, axeept in the towns and villages you
pass through, You ride on, day after day,
and rise over each hill, and you sink into
each valley, and except an oceasional sali-
tary travelor, with his sorvants and his
muleteer, or & Turkish official with his
party, raroly does a moving object appear
on the laudscape. No cattlo are on the
land, and no passengers are on the high-
ways. How lonely it is! and this loneli-
ness strikes you more like that of the des-
ert, for it soems unmatural, becauss hore
there should be life, and there is none.—
Sometimes you may make out at a dis-
tance, on the hillslde, a single figure, o
man upon adonkey. [t s the only mov-
ing thing that your eye ecan detect all
around. Aund so you can go on through
this desolate land.
Beyrout you can scarcely light upon ane
singlo scenoe of rural industry—=not one
single sceno of lifo that can be compared
with those on the Arab pastures, from

From Jerusalom to ‘

ears. We hope that one who
'has fifty trees und more will do the
best hie can.  Tap all the trees
'have, but do not cut vosightly
‘in them, ns they will not yis.: 5o
| much sap by this process. Bore them
'with u (hree quarter inoh suger, and
put in a spout. adn
. According to the ernsus re
| 1850, the anunal production of this
| nrticle was set down at 35 000,000

unds. Thisjquantity may be great-
y inereased in any favorable season,
nnd if the coming season should prove
' such, 100,000,000 pounds can be pro-
| duced (about one seventh of the an-
| nual nativoal consumption, )which will
tend to keep the cane sugar from n-
creasin . in price uotil next fall, when
itis that the Chinese
‘eane will give & guod wosount of jt-
(solf.  Individunlly the manufacturer
' will be the gainer just in proportion
to the quantity he produces,
| lh?u Thn‘hm tho \rees bestir t:::-
seives in lime——gut your spouls, .
1.!1, crocks or.i;ozllm. p::d kettlos

| rendy.
|

of

SURNT | wol; but please yor honor, I'm

Tobl

the top of Jabel-al-Sufa to the well of El*|
Mileh. There, in places, the country was, A Benaible, Girt
full of people, and children, and flocks, Somo yoarssines, a young lady, romark-
and herds—a rejoicing ploture of puunl:‘b" for hor maturity and good sense,
existence in all s abounding wealth, daughter of a distinguished lawyer and
while here, in the country of tillage, and Wember of Cougress from Worceater coun.
towns, and villages, the whole land seem- | ¥y WM placed at a young ladies’ boarding
od 10 lio under & spell.—Louth's Wanderer | %600l in the. neighborhood. of Beston.— |
in Avabia. :Hnuu&mdmuwud sprightliness,
. ' won tho affections of many of the young
ladies, who were full of their kind offices,
uutil one day they inquired the oceupation
of hor fathor. Our young friend percelv.

k. L

The Pigeous. .
Emmerich and Leopold, two active lads, |

were neighbors. Emmerioh, who was|

rioh, had n number of beantiful pigeons;

but Leopold who was poor, had only o
fow, and these of the commonest kind,
One day a pair of Emmerich's pigeons
flaw over to Leopold's cot, and bogan to
bulld their nest there, “AL” thought

 ing the drift of their enquiries, gave them
(%o understand that her father was a shoe-
maker, whon many of them were struck
with horror at ber vuigar origin, and o
leh-naouoh place in thelr conduet townrds

her. She, however, fully understanding
then, remained quiet.

After a while, the father of the youny
lady vislted tho sohool, As he was o
| good-loaking man, and as they observed
tho priucipal and others treating him with
such great deference and respeet, the
scholare were led to enguire of their in-
struciress who he wae' and what was his
business; and ou being told that he was
the father of Miss H., and that he was n
momber of Congroess, they were illod with

poor Leopold, “how lucky I should be if!
those pigeons belonged to me! There
are so many dazeling white, just like
suow, and their honds and tails are glossy
black, likecoal. Of all Emmrich's pig-
oonw, these ploase me far the bes,”

He was strongly tempted to thut them
up and keep them, :

“But no,"” said he, “that I dare not de;
that would be asin ! T will at once aver.
come the temptation.” 8o he shut the
cot, caught the pigeons, and brought them

to Emmerich.

Emmerich was greatly plensed at the
poor hoy's honesty. e took the very
first ogge which he obtained from the
beautiful pigeons, stole secretly to Loo-
pold’s cot, and placed them under n eom.
mon grey pigeon, instead of her own,

When therefore the young ones eropt
out of the shell and came to be fladged,
Leopold was oxceedingly nstonished to
seo that they were beantifully marked
black and white, exactly like Emmerich's
prottiest pair. He ran full of joy to Em-
merich, and informed him of the miracle,
as ho supposed it to be.

Emmerich laughed; told him he had
changed the eggs, in order to show his
gratitude for Leopold's honorable conduct;
and at tho end of the couvemation, said
to him :

“Always, my dear Leopold, continue
thus honorable; for

oo Aoy

*“The best row
I

To irath and

0 Dennls, darlint; och, Dennis, what
is it you're doing™

“Whist, Biddy, I's trying an ixpari-
mint.*

“Murther! what is it™

“It's mesill that's giving hof wafher to
tho hens, so thoy'll lay biled aigs.”

amazoment, and immediately made an
ntlempt to renew their affections as for-
morly, but it was t0o late. ¥he looked
upan their conduct with such contempt
that they were obliged to keep n respecta.
ble diatance, while those who treated her
kindly, without regnrd to her father's sup-
posed occupation, were ever afterwards
her favorites,

Fanxy Fray ox Moverasonans,—Fan.
vy writes 10 the New York Mirer, from
Newport :

“I bave never known fashlonable la.
dies to set their fucos against whiskers -
I, for one, rather like the feeling of them;
and think a handsome mouth, fringed
with a soft, sil ky moustache, has & moss ro-
6 look that is rather inviting, If T wasa
man I would never have my face scraped.
It is a barbar-ous business altogether.”

- —— -

02y Anmious Father—"What am Itoldo
with you, sire=what am 1 to de with you?
Do yon know if you continne your pres.
ent course of eruelty and cowardice, you

Congres?

Distracted Mother—"0h! don’t say thas,
father! don't father! you will humiliate
tha boy!” RSN

will be fit for nothing but a member of|

Cox.—~Why is & vulgar but amisble

C“When a feller has resched ager-

tain pint in drinkin’,” said an old seaker,

‘I think he ortor stop.” o 4 -
“Well, 1 think'* said a wag, “be had
better stop before he reaches a pint™ 3
07~ “Keep your dog away from usel”
a dendy to a butcher's boy,
“Daru thedog, ho's always afier pup.
pies,” ssid the boy. . L
0T~ A stange genius, indescribing a
lake in Minnesota, says it is so clesr, that

by Jooking into it you can seo them mak.

-

ing tea in China.
05*“Nat, what are
that empty cagk for™
“I'm wotrning over
was the answer. a
0~ An infamous backelor being asked
if be had ever witnessed a ,‘u.;g.
tion, replied, “No but T once saw & maz-
. A

you leasing aver

fﬁ-':'

¢

riage inasmall town In Virgicia, of Sam-
uel Devil to Mary Sarew. '
be pitied?

L Hant wes asked ;wm'

1 i b
so, but indeed T am alrid I should tamn-
Wk
07 Zounds, fellow,” said a cholerie 6ld
gentleman 10 a very phlegmatic, matter-of-
zrm'fthﬂp.d- ot of my
. } n S
“Well, you wom't have far o
‘h'l-!"'n’:hm opindh o S

G A husband advertises thue: My *

wife, Annie Marie, bas strayed or boon sto-
h'ﬂumuwm““*. &
broke. As to trusting her, anybodyesn
own debis, iv's not likely I'll pay hern®
02 This momiuga friend said to sn
Irishman— Qu viae '
“Good morning, Patrick—slippery :
morning. * n&l " o o
“Slippery? it is nothlug clse, your hon.
or; upon my word, and I ¢lid down * .
ﬂn-mwngﬂpmu : .
0 “Beautifal is the love sweok
tlukhﬂ'am*..'* o
Exctly, and of a pretty cousin, too, If

you have not & sister or M.d-n- oy

e o i r- e

ﬁ'lnmm hvh'*'.
gentloman a leng stage through toments
of rain, the gentleman said to Puddy—

“Are you very wet™ vl

“Arrah, I don't eare about belng very
wh‘ E
0" Dr. Durbin, the groat Methodist
OrAlor, ance attempled o preach o sermey
(rom the text, ‘Remember Lov's wifs,; and
wade & failure, Afterward remarking
to Dr. Bond that be did not know the rea-
son of bis failure, the venerable dootor re-
plied that ho'had better thereafior lot oth-
or poople’'s wives alone.’

0 Whoover wishes to get on in the
world has only to take lossous of & ben
chasing a grasshopper through the fleld,
Wlthnbn'mhuipuhd.muh.
few hurrled sirides, stop short, peep over,
poop under now to the left, then to the
right. one flutter, and you have him,

0" “1 wish you would uot smoke &i-
gan, sakl o plorap litle black-eyed girl
to her lover.

“Why may 1 not emoke ns well as
your chimuay

“Docause chimneys don't smoke
they are in good order.*

e has quit smoking, :

0 A country editor received the fol.
lowing “stop my paper® « ‘

“Deonr 8ir: T have looked carefully over

your paper foraix months for the death of

an individual T was soquainted with, but
ne yel not a single soul I care about hns
deopped ol You will ploase havemy
namo ernsod.” . P
How 1r Lmaxsp Ovr—Lile Jake:
“Ma, doos pa kiss you becauss ho loves
you?" “To by sure, sonny; why &1 you
ask that question™  Bocwnse, I guess he
loves Drldgot, too, fur 1 seon him kiss he:

Ax Axt1-Veorranuas Vinoix.—Onsof
our north country pitmen, who had tarn.
rvmm:m'.n”
ase oo village, nnd “popped
thqullh..“m e

your flosh and yon live on
No, indeed, I dont belong to the
family.—English Paper.
A Gatraxr Dren—A lady belng in
want of a dyer, was veferred to an excsl
lent workman, and something of awagin
lis lioe. Thelady enlled and askeds
“Aro you the dyeing man™ o
“No, ma'am, I'm a living man, bt I
will dye for you,” prompily replied the
man of many colors, putting the emy '
where it was needeod. '

Which ist0



